Ms, INS. 
GENTLEMEN. 1 


WE'RE NOW 
COMING TO THE 
HIGHLIGHT OF 

OUR TOUR. 


1 PRINTED IN CANADA 


4 JOLLA, 
CAL/FORNIA. 3YAWNE 
z 7 = 


WEEE 


THOUGH 
I DO PREFER 
MINE A LITTLE ON 
THE DARKER 
SIDE 


WELL, 

YOU'RE ABOUT TO 
GET BUSTED UPSIDE 
YOUR HEAO WITH Adrs. 
BUTTERBALL HERE 
FOR SNAPPIN' MY 
GRUB! 


THINK 
OF IT, MAN! NO. 
SOAPS OR OPRAH 
TODAY! 


LEGGO 
OF MY WEGGO, 
PECKER-HEADS 1 
CAN'T HELP IT iF 
I MADE IT TO THE 
KITCHEN BEFORE 
you! 


LOOK MAN, 

I’M JUST TRYING. 
TO HELP YOU KEEP 
YOUR BOYISH FIGURE 
YOU DON'T WANT TO 
GET ALL CHUNKY 
ON ROXY NOW, 
0 Your 


900! 
SRENGE EOSIN 
G CHILL OUT, 
SOME SMACKY OUDE. WE'RE GOING 
10 BE FEASTING ALL 
DAY. WHATS ONE 
WAFFLE IN THE BIG 
PICTUREP 


NOW PLANT 
THAT CHUNKY BUTT 
OF YOURS DOWN 
AND CLICK ON THE 
BIG SCREEN. 


DON'T YOU TWO 


HEY, THAT'S 
RIGHT... YEAH! WITH ren To oS 
THE GikLs OuT of TE THIS WEEKEND 
THE HOUSE, We CAN = BESIDES EAT ANO 


WATCH TV? 


UH. 
Not THAT 
CAN THINK OF 
SORRY, Mr. L 


AND HOW 
WAS YOUR TRIP, 
Ms. POPPINS? 


EXCELLENT, Ms, 
POPPINS! YOUR 
REPUTATION DOESN'T 
DO YOU JUSTICE! 


JUST A 
MATTER OF BEING 

IN TOUCH WITH THE 

INNER CHILD WITHIN 
ALL OF US, LESTER. FOR YOU, SIRP 


JUST MAKE 
SURE THAT WOMAN 
DOESN'T LEAVE THIS 
‘STORE WITHOUT. 
THAT TOY! 


MANAGER. 


Me. 
uv iMGer 
RIGHT ON IT, 
\ SIRE 


Mr. LUV, AS YOUR 
CHIEF OF SECURITY, I 
FEEL OBLIGATED TO 
WARN YOU ONCE AGAIN 
ABOUT THE R/SKS 
INVOLVED IN THIS: 


BUT IS IT 
WORTH JEOPARDIZING 
YOUR SECRET IDENTITY? 
CONSIDERING THE SCOPE 
OF THE VAST FINANCIAL 
EMPIRE YOU'VE 
BUILT == 


ACTUALLY, 
HE'S PROVEN TO BE 
QUITE HELPFUL. DURING. 
HIS DEBRIEFING, T FOUND 
OUT THAT THE PEOPLE 
YOU'RE SEARCHING FOR 
ARE INDEED BASED 
RIGHT HERE IN 
SAN DIEGO. 


i ey él 

think they’ = 

suit’ my‘needs my long Search 
perfectly. cnnd 


After his 
humiliating defeat 
at the hands of these 
girls, I think Helrna 
wil be more than 


eager to have an 
opportunity to even 


the score with 
them! 


OUR SENSORS HAVE 
ALRI TED SEVERAL 
QUESTIONABLE GEN-ACTIVE Accorging to 
ENERGY SIGNATURES WITHIN the classified data I 
THE METROPOLITAN hacked from I.0.'6 
Project: Genesis files, 
it Would appear that 
those particular bio- 
signatures correlate 
0 these Gen-13 
babes. 


00 FON INE Me! 
YOU INTEND Why, nothing 
TO 00 NOWP | at all 


a 


This is 
Where our new- 
Found Friend 
‘comes into 


BY GOSH, KAT! YOU WOULDN'T 
SOMETIMES, T KNOW IT BY LOOKING 
JUST HATE ATALL THE STUFF 
HOLIDAY A YOUNE BOUGHT 
SHOPPING! 2 TODAY, ROXY. 


Why, 


iE, OF 
course! 


UH...OR 
Ci SOMETHING 

HOW CAN YOU BE EXPECTED TO @ LIKE THAT. 
GET STUFF FOR OTHERS? 


WHATEVER 
YOU SAY. 


IT'S SOME 
KIND OF 
MONSTERS, V 
CAN'T BI 


THAT'S ITI 
LOUDER! 
LOUDER! 


IT IS! 
T'S HELMUT! HE 
MUSTVVE ESCAPED 
AGAIN 


HE'S HEADED 
STRAIGHT FOR 
THOSE PEOPLE ON 
THE TROLLEY! 


WHAT'S 
TAKING SO LONGe! 
SHE SAID THEY'D 

BE HERE BY 
now! 


/TISSY 
POPPINS HAD 
BETTER NOT 
BE WASTING 
MY TIME! 


THERE'S NO TIME! 


ACTIVATE 
FLASHSUITS 
ON MY MARKT 


XY, 
WHAT ARE Vou FOR 
US YOU FORGOT 
YOU RARING TO BRING YOURS 
F WITH YOU! 


THAT "SHOP 
TILL YOU DROP* 
KINDA THING. 


SINCE 
WHEN DIO WE 
BECOME THE BOY 
SCOUTS OF 
AMERICAP 


THIS IS NO 
JOKING MATTER, 
ROXY. THERE ARE 
PEOPLE'S LIVES AT 
STAKE HERE. 


AND RIGHT NOW, 


ROXy! 
SARAH! STAND 
EAR! 


WE'RE GOING 
TO BE FIGHTING 
BY (1 RULES! 


TOO BAD NO 
ONE WILL BE ABLE TO 
SAVE THE THREE OF YOU! 


UNNGH! "THE FIRST 
ING WE HAS 


HELMUT AWAY FROM 
THESE INNOCENT 
BYSTANDERS. 


CAITLIN'S 
RIGHT! 
HE'S USING 


KEEP Us OF 
BALANCE! 


I'M GOING. 


FIND O1 
GALS CAN 


YOU. 
YOu 
YOU DO KNOL TAKE IT! 


30 Ki 
HOW TO DISH 
TT OUT. 


AWWW! 
DID YOU SWEET 
THINGS FALL 
poWn AND GO 
Boome? 


RIGHT HERE, 
SUGAR! 


SOMEONE 
MIRED YOU TO 
ATTACK US? 


Don't You 
WORRY THAT 
PRETTY LITTLE 
HEAD OF YOURS, 
DARLIN. YOU'LL 
FIND OUT Soon 
ENQUGHI . 
BUT 
UNTIL THEN. 
YOU'RE ALL 
STfTed 


HAVE ENJOYED 
CUTTING YOU 
DOWN TO 
SIZE... 


...ONE MB 
AT A TIME... 


...BUT My 


EITIPLOVER, 
DOESN'T WANT YOU 
THREE TOMATOES 
BRUISED TOO 


LISTEN 
UP, YOU TIN- 
PLATED, JOCKEY- 
WEARING, HAIRY 
APE! 


WHO SAID 
HOLIDAY 
FLIGHTS ARE 
ALWAYS ALL 
BOOKED 
UP? 


WE KICKED 
YOUR "SONIK 
THE HEDGEHOG" 
ASS BEFORE -- 


> AND. 
WE CAN DO 
IT AGAIN! 


IF YOU'VE 
GOT ANY BRAINS 
LEFT IN THAT 
METAL MELON OF 
YOURS, YOU'LL GET 
OUT OF HERE BEFORE 
Mr. L AND THE BOYS 
SHOW UP AND 
RECYCLE YOUR 
SORRY 


SARAHP! 
NICE SAve! 


I OWE _YOU ONE, 
GIRL! 


BECAUSE 


HEY. 
HALF-PINT. 


IF WE 
SURVIVE THIS MESS, 
YOU CAN START OFF 

BY ICING THE MONSTER 
BRUISE YOU JUST 

PLANTED ON 
MY BUTT! 


I'M KIDDING, 
ROXY. BUT WHY 
DION'T YOU JUST 
USE YOUR GEN- 
ACTIVE POWER TO. 
FLY DOWN TO THE 
GROUND? 


WAS TOO BUSY 
SCOPING OUT 
‘A CUTE BOY 
CROSSING THE 


‘STREET! 


YOU REALLY 
ARE A BLONDE 


UNDER THAT DYE 


JOB, AREN'T 
YOUP 


.,,OVER THERE! WE'VE GOT. STOP BUGGINY, 
GET A CLOSE-UP |” TO GET OUT OF SARAH! THEY'RE WHATPL 


HAVE YOU 
COMPLETELY 
LOST YOUR 


‘ON THOSE TWO HERE! We CAN'T IST WHAT WE 
GiRts! OSES Tae LET THEM } 
LOCAL News 
crews! 


DON'T YOU 
GET ITP IF WE'RE 
THE B/G NEWS STORY 
ON ALL THE STATIONS 


YOU REALLY DON'T 


MINO WATCHING 
THIS, MEL? 2 
vs % * 
. JUST 
D> = I'M TELLIN’ 
ALMOST 


YERKEL \S THE 
. B0MB! 


I = I CAN'T DO IT! HE -— = 
HE'S JUST TOO HE GREAT! YA MESS 
ton Me TO LIEY Whike NOW I KNOW WITH THE BULL, 

HE'S HOLDING ONTO WHAT A GIRLIE! YR GET 
THAT CAR! MATADOR THE HOAIIS! 
FEELS LIKE! ee .~S ‘ 
s S ) 


Nv 
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TO 


ING 
BE EXPERIENCING 
‘OTA 


BLACKOUT. 


P THATS 
ITLL WAS ONLY 


YOU. 


BUT now, 
A MAYBE I'LL JUS 
GOING TO HURT | BE GETTING PAID 
‘0 Forno OF 


THICKER THAN 
THE WALL! 


OMIGOSH! y AN 
) et A oo 
COLLAPSING! 7% 
= Nie re h 
S 
\ SR 
~& y 
Pea A 
CY 


f 


1 
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I STILL CAN'T 
BELIEVE THE THREE 
OF YOU ACTUALLY 
HAD ME ON THE 
ROPES THERE. 


damn GooD 
THING THE BOYS 
BACK AT HELL'S 
GATE DIDN'T SEE 
ANY OF THIS. 


ess, 


STILL, In. 
THE END, NONE 
OF YOU WERE 
A MATCH FOR 

AELITUTI 


TIME NOW 
TO GO COLLECT my 
PAYCHECKI 


f 


I THINK 
KATIS FINALLY 

AWAKE! Tor 
CAN'T MOVE MY 


SHHH, HANDS! 


ROXY! ARE YOU 
ALL RIGHT, 
CAITLIN: 


WHA -- 
WHAT HAPPENED? 
WHERE ARE WEP 


And you 

are correct. 

Helmut is my 
lackey! 


But I must 
confess, I was more 
impressed with your 
Farting spirits ‘than 
Ane 


abilities. 


That's because I've got 
you strapped with a pair 
Of my efactro-cu/7s, 
babe! Aren't they 
way cool? 


DUH! 
LIKE MAYBE 
HELMUT'S 
B0ss> 


Tl be Fine. 
re completely’ 
at my mercy. 


You see, 

T've waited too 
long and planned 
too meticulously to 
have anything 90 
wrong now. 


In case 

you girs hav 
igured It out ye 

you're my 
prisoners! 


twee 

babelicious Eves 

for my Garden 
Eclen! 


